 The Story of a 140 year old man. It all started with a hosue I made. Seems so perfect my mom and my dad hung it. Later on I kept drawing. I am always at fret of moma smom is busier than I thought. So I am with my dad's computer, running out of money and making money at the same time. My uncles and ny aunts have their little childeren who semems to have stuck in the interest hole as me. All I can say that it is the fault of Chirs Sawyer. Why do they not buy Stormworks at First Glance. I don't know why they had to left me off dirty, unused. I wanted to konow, is he playing the game, or is he playing saving a proincess, because I want to watch a movie, jist  a joke we pull off together, and not a real thing whenre I had to watch someone sorry being saved on Public Tellevison. Maybe Public Television is good because the authors hknow it will commercialise them. I cna't stay for long. I have a house down in the black of which it looks like Shaker or French. I know I had burnt down the house and the world is now hollow Os. I cannot forgive them for building the world without me as I cannot cope with information. Nobody trust me. I trust everyone. I wish that everyone wuld just go and mind my business but then here comes the home. Rebecca Sugar she is my hero. She produced the television series Steven UNiverse and I like it a lot, even more than Csrtoon Network. Cartoon Netwrok would reject my works because they cannot be televised, but I love my work so much, does not mean they cannot be showm. English is inaccurate like that. Somethines I sleep and English does it form e like Ouija. I just keeps on slitering and slitheing and I jlike that. Beside this essay I had anbackup of my essay and hundreds of my own content which my uncles gave to me and I was not prepared for the enlargening of head. Maybe they lived too long but I cannot see a way out. To Sweden perhaps? Orr to Croatia? Maybe Sweden. There they can see the cursed curch and be in awe iwth it. No, Iceland Does Not Exist./